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me  even  in the temporary position I held, Let us learn to say "not what  can  I   do, 
which made my hopes for a permanent  one but what can't He do thro me." 
grow less.    So when I was offered  a school I don't know yet where or when j am  go- 
outside the city, I promised to take it and I ing, but feel I need much training   first.    A 
verily believed because the Lord let me  ob- certain organization has offered to give me a 
tain the position, it was  His  work  for me; course at school and sent me out, but I pre- 
Brother Lyon would not see it in that light, fer going out under the Brethren church, 
and I, too, have learned since that the Lord There is much that is not pleasant in the 
lets us have much that is good for us, but it foreign missionary's life, yet all the hardships 
isn't the .best  He  has  for  us.    Under  the that are before us, are nothing  compared to 
searching light of His love, I  saw  it  was  I leaving   home, but the God of pity and love 
that wanted the school and that I had just to has assured us that somehow in His own way, 
that extent taken myself out of His hands.  I He'll even supply  the  place  of  a  mother, 
asked that all might be taken   away that was and  that  when  we go it will be with joy in 
not in perfect accordance  with   the   Divine the heart. 
will, that He might give me just anything 
and with it came the sweet joy of submission 
and a greater loving for the lost in the far 
off lands. Oh the delight of being just in 
His hands for His pleasure. But that is not 
enough, before we can soar, we must also 
have the wing of trust, as well as that of sur- 
render, and thus go to Him definitely expect- 

VlANNA DETWILER. 

WARSAW, IND. 
Dear Evangelist: As I have not written 

for the paper for a long time I will write and 
tell what I am trying to do and what I am 
doing.    I am trying to live right and serve 
my Master Jesus Christ. I belong to the 

ing Him to make known His pleasure con- Junior Society of C. E. but don't get to go 
cerning us. 

The heathens were now almost continually 

much.    I go to school every day that I am 
well,   and have  not  missed  any  yet.    My 
teacher's  name is Miss   Laura  S. Thomas, 

before my mind with their upturned,   plead-     ^ ^ twen       ine scholars in our school 

now.    I  go  to  church   and Sunday-school ing faces crying for this gospel of peace and 
joy that has been so freely given  us.    I felt 
I could not go on any longer without having 
my mind settled as to whether I should carry 
it to them or  not.    I  looked   at  the Bible 
in my lap and wondered if in that the   Lord 
would suggest His special work for me.    Al- 
most unconsciously I had turned to it,   and 
it opened at 2 Tim.  4, and   there   my  eyes 
were  fastened on the  words,   "Preach  the 
word."    I could see nothing but those three 
words, and yet couldn't see that they applied 
to me, but after repeating them several times 
it flashed to my mind that they were   meant 
for me.    As quickly I closed the  Bible  and 
said, "Lord I can't"  which,   however,   was 
changed the next moment into "Of course I 
can't  but  thou  canst."       Yet    that   word 
"preach" seemed so out of place and I asked 
the Lord to help me out on that, when turn- 
ing to the Bible again, it opened at the 32nd 
Psalm where I found the comforting  words 
of promise—"I will instruct thee, and  teach 
thee in the way which thou shalt go ;   I   will 
guide thee with mine eye."    To me it meant 
farewell to school work and  turning  over  a 
few leaves more ray mind  found   expression 
in the words, "My heart is fixed, Oh,   God, 
my heart is fixed."    I further looked  to   the 
Lord to make it very plain if He wanted me 
to go to the foreign field, when at once there 
poured into my soul such  a  stream   of   His 
love—Christ's own love—for  I  yearned  to 
carry Him to the dying  heathens  as  never 
before;   it  melted    down  all  excuses   and 
showed how quickly God's love  could  burn 
every barrier away. 

I am so glad that "Preach the word" does 
not only mean to declare it from the pulpit, 
but that it also means to do personal service 
—to tell some poor hopeless sinner of a Sav- 
ior, or to tell tome struggling believer of a 
Jeiui that gives rest that satisfies. 

whenever I can. We live in the country 
three miles from church. It was too cold to 
drive to church this morning. My Sunday- 
school teacher's name is Sister Barrick. We 
butchered last Tuesday and all had a fine 
time. It was the week of vacation and I 
was at home. Our pastor, Brother Yoder, 
ate dinner with us ; we were ever so glad to 
have him with us and hope he will come 
again before long. Oh ! but we are lone- 
some without our papa. It was two years 
the 4th of November since he passed away, 
but it seems more like twenty years than two 
since I have seen my kind papa. I was 
thirteen years old the 10th of October. Ma 
and my sister had a dinner for me. I got 
a few presents to. 

I will close by asking a question :    Who 
was first buried in a coffin? 

HATTIE E. FOSTER. 

HISTORY OF A BOY 
The limitless possibilities of American life 

are well illustrated by the career of John 
Green Brady, who was recently appointed 
and confirmed governor of Alaska. He was 
born in New York City, and in what is now 
called "tenderloin" district. He knew nei- 
ther parents nor relatives, and was, said the 
New York Times, a veritable street arab. 
In i860 a society was organized to care for 
homeless waifs, and little Jack Brady, with a 
number of others, was put into a car and 
taken to Indiana, where they were given to 
anybody who would take them. 

When the car arrived at Tipton, and a 
number had been passed off, a certain Judge 
John Green, then a prominent citizen of that 
city, went to the car and called for the "ugli- 
est, raggedest, and most friendless," of the 
loan. The manager of the boys presented 
Jack.   The judge was at first inclined to re- 

fuse him, but finally took him home and pre- 
sented him to his wife. She was mortified 
and chagrined, but after washing up the boy 
she thought she might learn to love him. 

Jack appreciated his new home, and spent 
his leisure in study.    After a  few years  he 
was graduated from the Tipton schools. The 
judge then sent him  to Weveland   College, 
and afterward to Maryland.  After his gradu- 
ation he was sent to Great Britain, where he 
took a theological course, returning to  Tip- 
ton in 1876.    He was sent to Alaska in   18- 
77   as  a   missionary  by   the   Presbyterian 
cnurch.    He became interested in his  new 
territory, and in 1881 returned to the States, 
bringing with him many   specimens of  gold 
and silver rock, and told of its wonderful re- 
sources.    Prospectors and capitalists became 
interested, and a rapid growth in population 
is the result.    He gave a great fund of infor- 
mation on Alaskan resources for the census 
reports of 1890 and was one of the territorial 
commissioners under the Harrison   adminis- 
tration.—Religious Telescope. 

The Sunday School 

LESSON FOR FEBRUARY 6 

BY   THE   EDITOR 

Our Father's Care—Matthew 6 :24-34. 

GOLDEN  TEXT.—He   careth  for you.—I 
Peter 5 : 7. 

LESSON THOUGHT.—Our first duty is to 
get into the kingdom of God and the king- 
dom of God into us ; then the Father will 
tenderly care for us. 

Home Readings 

Our Father's care.    Matt. 6 : 24-34. 
He careth for you.    I Peter 1 : 1-11. 
Serving God only.    Josh. 14 :14-25. 
David's trust.    Palms 23 : 16. 
Elijah's trust.    I Kings 17 :1-16. 
The righteous never forsaken.    Psa. 37 : 

23 40. 
Careful for nothing.    Phil. 4 : 6-20. 

Introductory Notes 

This lesson is taken from the same chap- 
ter as the last one, there being but eight 
verses between them, 16-23. ^n these les- 
sons we should remember that we are study- 
ing the very words of Christ, and that what 
he says about us or things in general, should 
have supreme authority with us. Our pres- 
ent lesson teaches the sinfulness and useless- 
ness of over anxious care. 

Meaning or the Text 

24. Serve. As a slave, with full submis- 
sion and obedience. Two masters. No man 
can belong to two masters and be faithful to 
both. This is impossible, for they are dif- 
ferent iu character, in their demands, in their 
nature, they belong to two different king- 
doms. What will please the one will not suit 
the other. Hate—love. Shows their oppo- 
site character. So different are they that 
loving one means hating the other To love 
truth is to hate lying. To love holiness is to 
hate sin.   Mammon.   A Syriac word mean- 


